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The quality of food in Peking 

and other down-to-earth things faiSn^^hi?-^ 


PFbKINVi — . Bolore tackling graver, 
Mib^ects, ii is irresistible to offer a 
trifles of experience In this lascinat- 
ing cny After all, the mere ditst of daily 
!“> plasms a great role m anyone’s total 
impreiwion of a new piece. 

f^wikcry', of cottrse, qat a trifling 

inatler. Judging by’ the ISoviei Wnion, I 
bad always supposed that good cooking 
v'w one <rf the first victims of ever>' 
rr» volution, along with wio-ked landlords 
and feudalist exploiters. But this is far 
from true in China .. 

To be sure, the one resumraot that of- 
fers the old palace cooking— the Qilnese 
: equivalent of French ha’Ue cuialne— has 
tempojTarily closed for the excava- 
tion of another vast air raid shellef But 
Peking has an amazing wealth of ‘‘popu- 
lar’’ restaurants And in these, you eat 
rather better than you can m the best of 
tbe New York ostBbli5hm«r>ts where ^5 
per persou is a nonna) charge for lunch- 
eon. 

Eating In these places is odd, for they 
ore genoinely popular— absolutely 
Jammed vith irarking people and lacking 
the smatiest cutsrard pretensions. 
they offer excellent meals foi* about 50 
cent* a head. I’bey cheerfully produce 
genuine feast*, of incomparable variety 
and subtkty, for a couple of dollars a 
head with gaOona of wine Included. 
Weight wakdbfsv with a weakness for 
miracTdais hargalns ahouM a\'oki Pe^ 
king, in abort 

• • s 

Hair Icngtti Is the chki gnide to sex, 
hereabouts, since everyone but tlie sol- 
diers wears tba aacne Uue Jackets and 
trou^rs. This can cause tn^le. When 

fsr pro«p<wivr» 

Western comrades, mqle, ,are regularly 
greeted wlfli b/|ppy dwroae s of **Wel- 
corae aunty, welcom aunty.*’ 

Yet despite the uidfonnlty of costume 
and the miaeing color of ttie old private 
shop fronts, It seema to me that Peking 
is an exceplkiraBy cheer^ city. Polite- 
ness. geniality, and purpeseful hustle are 
the main notes. The new shops are am- 
ply stocked with good, simple, useful 
things. People cat well and look rosy- 
cheeked in the diamond air, though they 
live and work hard. Maybe the “mass 
line * has been relaxed in recent months 


in favor of the natural Chinese joy in 

life. All this has been a g.*f:ir su!T?ni»c. 

* • ♦ 

The famou.<; beauty of old IVkmg ha.s 
been largely lost m ihe new city, and 
one may as well be lione^it; .Vrclutecluro 
has not survived the Chinese jcvolulum 
a.s well as c<r»ker\ . Yet ihere .are cctlso- 
lalions. 

The palaces of ih% Forbiddtm City 
have been admirably prc.«mod from im- 
minent decay, fo? ^'.vamptc And it 
hard to Uuiik of any otiu.T architerlUraf 
cmfiplox )fi the wtwVirVqrUi .notches 

this ooe for rkf rtgss. grarwioiif. perfec- 
tion, of pmpofuon anu order. and 

happy surprise, all. mdijisdifrially com- 
bined. 

While our program was being .Settled, 
my wife and 1 literjilly passeil days in 
the Forbidden City, mainly with great 
Chinese scbolai s of enormous charm and 
infinite patience Some of these visits 
have had th(‘ir <lraw»backs. lik^ seeing a 
huge and s*uperh collection of- an<?ient 
Chinew* bronzes in room.s of the approxi- 
mate iemperalm*e of a gate-sweot deep 
freeze 

Olhers have been pure pleasured like 
beuig shown a selecUon of thr palace 
museum’s. finest Hncieni pictures, with 
ample time lo learn from the wiije con- 
noisseur-curaior Chemll, one gels tbe 
somewhat bewildering impresskvt that 
U>e most passionate and careful HUontion 
is now paid to China’s majestic past ^nd 
with the most astonishing result?*, too. 

One of many discoveries as yet un- 
kDonin abroad, for instance, is the tomb 
of a northwest frontier commander of the 
2nd century A D. The general was clear- 
ly a horse lover, for he, arrangtid to he 
buried with bronzes of .=iU hi.'? horsev— ihc 
horses of his guard, his c*hariat and c»r* 
riage horses, and his own specbl mounts 
of the “bleod-sweating” breed from Cen- 
tral Asia. Nothing like these bronze tomb 
figures has ever been seen, and they arc 

also man»eU of beauty. * 
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The truth is, 1 keep thinking nervousb 
of all the woolly minded Westeniers wh* 
made such fools of themselves in Russi: 
in the cruel ’30s. For it may a.s well b 
faced, my wife and I have been having 
glorious time 


Alsop hath 
really some- 


thihg. He came aboard 
the Gripsholm in July, 1942, 
just out of Japanese intern- 
ment camp at Uong Kong, 
where he had been some sort 
of a running dog for 
Chennault. Even a bit 
starved, he was still the 
classic Eastern establishment. 
Wasp frump, a snob, and 
thoroughly rude and ob- 
noxious . One look was 
enough to tell you that 
here was one of those 
virtually fictional 
characters incapable of 
smiling or experiencing 
human emotion, 

I don't think he's ever 
been in North China before 
lain like Husk apparently 
had no experience outside 
the^ Chungking crooks with 
whom Chennault was dealing. 


